Dream Cadences

THE CAT AND THE RATS
Ash-dull and grey
Is the life of the rats of the earth,
Free air and light they cannot breathe,
Blind is their way......
The rats of the earth!
They thrust in the ground their red blood-oozing teeth.
Mad the shadows work writhing a shabby tail
Storing clay-crumbs with crooked miser nail;
Rat-lives of the earth,
In darkness they play
Imprisoning Time in their self-seeking's bars
In the dungeons beneath.
A sleepless goldfire
Are the eyes of the cat crystal-white
She guards the dark holes
through Time's long nights and days
A sun silver-dire......
The cat crystal-white
Bares her flame-teeth with the blue lightning rays;
If from the holes of the everlasting night
A single soul aspiring peeps out for the light,
The cat crystal-white
Like a burning desire
Sets her blazing nails in its breast and breaks the bars
From the life of dark ways.
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